
M Toefy, Esq

®l)f Ifiirk |trnlii
IS  P U B L IS H E D

E V E R Y  F R I D A Y  M O R N I N G ,
And despatched to Subscribers by the earlies mails, or other conveyance, when so desired
The YORK HERALD will always be be found to contain the Jatestand most important-Foreign and Provincial News and Markets., andthe greatest care will be taken to rendebit acceptable to the man of business, and a valuable Family Newspaper.
TERMS.—Seven and Sixpence per Annum, in AbVANCK ; and if not paid within ThreeM'oiiths two dollars will be charged.

R A T E S  O F  A D V E R T I S I N G  :
Sixlinesand under, first insertion... . .$00 50 ;Each subsequent insertion...... . 00 12£Ten .lines and under, first insertion...... 00 7«')| 'Above ten lines, first in., per line.... 00 07Each subsequentinsertion, perline.... 0*> 02

O’' Advertisements without written directions inserted till forbid, and charged accordingly.
All transitory advertisements, from stranger dr‘irregular customers, must be paid for when handed in for insertion.
A  liberal discount *vill be made to partiesad- vertî ng by the year.
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Kook and .fob P r in t in g
E S T A B L I S H  E N T .

ORDERS for any of the undermentioned description of PLAIN and FANCY JOB WORK will bo promptly attended to : —
BOOKS, FANCY K fIX S, BUSINKSS CARDS, I.AKOfc 

AND SMA 1.1. POfeTKRS,CIUCUI,AKS, l.AW FORMS, 
H II.L  HEADS,RANK Cli KCK S, It R A FTS ,  AND 

P A M P H L E T S .

And every other kind of
L E T T E R - P R E S S  P R I N T I N G

done in the ‘best style, at moderate rates. 
Our assortment of JOH TYPE is entirely new and of the latest paiterns. A large variety of now Fancy Type and Borders, lor Cards, Circulars .Ar.c. kept always on hand

iJu.otncs.0 gjtrcctoyj?.
M E D I C A L  C A R D S .

~ D R .  H 0 3 T E T T E R ,  ~~
• Member of the Eoyal College of Surgeons 

England,Opposite Lhe Elgin Mill*,
RICHMOND HII.L. 

M ay 1,1861. 127-l>p
J O H N  N . REflD, M . D ™  

COR. OF YONGE & COLBURNE STS.,THORNHILL.
Cousu!ta(ions in the ofiice o’’ the-morning* of Tuesdays. Thursdays and Saturdays, W to 1 (i, a.m. lO” Aii Consultations in the olfice, Cm-It.

Thornhill, April if, ’62. 176
. I S A A C  B O W M A N ,  M. D., 

G ra d u a te  o f  the  U n iv c r > i (y  o f  V|c 
C o ll. &  P r o v in c ia l  L ic e n t ia t e ,

HAS settled (y. where he c;
cept when absent on bi 
Thornhill, May, 1802.

anently) at T h o p n h i i . i .. e* consulted at all times ioe of his profession ex-

LAW CARDS.

IVi. TEEFY, 
COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCHCONVEYANCER, AND 
DIVISION COURT AGENT,

RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.
AGREE.V1 ENTS, Bonds, Deeds, Montages,' Will?, &c., tV.c., drawn vvilu .UetiLiun tttid promptitude.

Richmond Hill, Aug 29. ]44-tf.
A CARD-

W C KEELE. Esq., of the City of Tor- • onto, has opened an ofiice in the Vil- .age of Aurora for the transaction of Common Law and Chancery Business, also, Conveyancing executed with correctness and despatch 
Division Courts attended.

Wellington St. Aurora, Sc Queen St. Toronto ■November 20, 104-ly
C h arles C. K e lle r ,

ATTORiVEY-AT , LAW, SOL1CITOKin Chancery, Conveyancer, <fcc. Ofiice, n. Victoria Buildings, over the Ckro.iiclt office, brock Street, .W hithy.Also a Branch Oilice in the village of Beaverton, Township of Thorah, aud County ol Ontario.The Division Courts in Ontario, Richmond HiJl, and Markham Village regularly attended 
Whitby, Nov. 2*2. 1860 104-ly.
JA M E S  BOULTON, Esq. 

B a rrister ,
L *w  Office—Corner of Church and King Sts. 

Toronto, March 8 . 1861. 119-tf
M ason’s A im s H o te l !

W E S T  M A R K E T  S Q U A R E , T O R O N T O .

T> OBISRT -COX begs to inform his friends, XV ’ and the travelling public, that lie has tak(M{Vho above' Hotel, lately occupied by Mr. W. S't-KKns, where he hopes, by strict attention to the comforts and convenience of his auests, to jnerit an equal share.of the patronage given o his predecessor.
Tfifonto, July 17, I8 6§. 19q
M aple  H o t e l  !
THfc Subscriber begs to inform his friends ana the public generelly, that he has opened an HOTEL in the Village of Maple, 4th Cor*. Vaughan, where he hopes, by attention to tli6 comforts of die travelling community, to merit a share of their patronage and support. Good Stabling, <fcc.

JAMES WATSON, 
Maple, July 17. 18fi*2, 190
O - o o r g o  W i l s o n ,

■ (LATH FROM ENGLAND. ) .

A r m ie s  M i o t c l ,RICHMOND HILL.
GOOD Acorn modaiious and every attention shown to Travellers,, pood Yards for Drove Cattle and Loose Boxes for Race Horses and Studs.The best of Liquors and Cigars kept con- tantly on hand.-The Monthly Fair held on the Premises first ednesday in each month.
Kicmond H ill, A p r il8, 1862. jC

AURORA AND RICHMOND HILL ADVOCATE AND ADVERTISER.
ALEX. SCOTT, Proprietor. “ Let Sound Reason weigh more with, y,s than Popular Opinion.” i TERMS $1 50 In Advanoe.

V ol. I T . No. 3 1 . R IC H M O N D  H IL L , F R ID A Y , N O V E M B E R  * 1 , 180* . W h o le  No. ‘2 0 0
......... ............. ............................  ‘ “

H O T E L  C A R D S .

RICHM OND HILL H O T E L
RICHflJtD NICHOLLS, Proprietor.

A LARGE HALL is connected with this Hotel tor Assemblies. lialls. Concerto, Meetings, <&c.A S TAGE leaves thîs .Hotel every morning for Toronto, at 7 a.m. ; returning, leaves Toronto at half-past 3.H_f* Good iStabling and a careful Hostler in waiting.Richmond Hill, Nov. 7, 1861. 14u-lly.
W t i i t o  H a r t  I n n ,RICHMOND HILL.
rI~lHE Subscriber begs to inform the Public _1_ that he has leased the above Hotel, where lie will keep constantly oil hand a good supply of first-ciass liquors, &c. As 'this huuse p o s s e s s e s  every accommodation I ra- vel ers can desire, those who wish to stay where they can Iind every comfort are respect!ullv invited to give him a call.COKJNKUUS VAN NOSTRAND. Richmond Hill. Dec. 28, 1860. 108-ly
YONGE ST R E E T  H O TEL,AURORA.
A GOOl/ snpplv of Win os anil Liquors always 011 Hand. Excellent AccU'.iiino- 

l ia n o i i  lor ' Travellers, Farmers, and others. 
C i g a r s  of all b r a n d s .

L). McLEOD, P r o p r ie to r .

Aurora, June 6 , 1859. 25-ly
O L X D E  H E O T 3 5 3 L ,KINO SI. KA&T, NKAIt THK MAKKKT KqOAKIC,

TORONTO. c.w.
JO H N  M IL L S , Proprietor.
Good Stabling attached aud attentive Hostlers always in attendance.Toronto, November 1661. 157-tf
J a m e s  M a s s e y ,L̂ate of iho King s Head. London, Eng.)
So. 20  W est M arket P la c e ,

TORONTO.
Eveiv accommodation for Farmers and others attending Market Good Stabling.
ITT Dinner from 12 to 2 o’clock. 167

f f o r t n j .

H u n t e r ’s  I l o t o i .

B c u t c & r j s  E a a i f j a u a ,

rjntJ 10 Subscriber begs lo inform the Public 
JL that "he ~has~leastd the abov« Hotel, where lie will keep constantly on hand a good supply of first-plass Liquors, &c. This house possesses every accommodation TravtP.ers can detfire, those who wish, to t-tay vvhere they can lind every comfort are respectfully hivited lo

W. WESTPHAL.Corner of Church and Stanley SSm., Toronto, Sept. 6 , lb6 i. i45-lv
THE WELL-KNOWN

BLACK HORSE H O T E L ,Formeily kept by William Rolph,
Cor. o f  P a la c e  &. G eorge Sts.

[HAST or THE MARKET,] TOKONIO.
WIL LL1M COX, P ropretor,

[Successor to Thoipas Palmer].
Good Stabling attached. *Tru»ty Hostlers

J25-lyalways in attendance. 'I’oronto, April 1!), 1861.
JOS.  G R E G O R ’S 

F ou n ta in  Restaurant !
69 K in o  S t r k k t ,  E a s t ,  T o r o n t o .

Lunch every day from 11 till 2.
ID* Soups, Games, uysters, Lobsters, &c a’ways on hand:Dinners and Suppors for Private Parties got up in the best style.Toronto, April 19, 1861. 125-ly

NEWBIGCINC HOUSE,I ATE ClareuQon Hofei, No. 28, 30 and 3 ' Front Street, Toronto. Board $1, per day. Porters always in attendance at the Cars and Boats. W. NEWBIGGhNG,- Proprietor.Toronto, April 8 , 1861- 124r.ly
YORK MILLS HOTEL,

YONGE STREET,
THE Subscriber begs to intimate that he lias leased tho abovo hotel, and having fitted it up in the latest style travellers may rely upon having every comfort and attention at this first class house.Good Stabling and an attentive Hostler always iu attendance.

WILLIAM LENNOX, Proprietor. York JliHs> June 7. 1861. 132-ly
W ellngton Hotel, A urora !

OPPOSITE THE TORONTO HOUSE.

G E O .  L. G R A H A M ,  P r o p r i e t o r .

A LARGE and Commodious Hallandother improvements have, at great expense, been made so as to make this House tlib largest and best north of Toronto. Travellers at this House find every'convenience both tor themselves and horses.N.B.—A careful ostler always in attendance Aurora Station, April 1861. 126-ly

THOMAS SEDMAN, 
Carriage anil W aggon

MAKER,
UNDERTAitEB.

& C . & C . & C ,

Residence—Netirly opposite tl?e Post Office, Richmond Hill 
March 14, 1862. 172-yl

BOYHOOD’S DAYS.
BT FREDERICK MELLEN.

u And to look listening on the scatter’d leaves 
** While autumn winds were at their even.ng 

song ;
** TThese were my pastimes ——’*
They spake of a bright and fairy land 

Far oft’in the golden west;
Where the wild flowers bloom’d on the yellow 

sand,
And spirits of air had rost,

They spake of those who were dead and gone, 
Who had passed to lhat sunny shore ;

Who wander’d back when the moon grow wan,
To their own green woods once more.

And often when the summer eve drew near, 
And faint from the distant glen,

The glaysome shout fell sweet on the ear, 
.Fiom the wearied harvest men;

At the hour of rost, when the busy hum 
Of the world had pass’d lo sleep ;

Bright forms were said from their homes to 
come,

O’er tlieir childhood’s haunts to weep.
Those were life's young days, and the forest 

gloom
For me had a holy charm,

When the wither’d leaves sought thoir mossy tomb,
In the autumn’s twilignt calm.

For the voice of the falling leaf to me,
Was the voice of the year by-gone ;

And the dee-toned wind, the minstrelsy 
That mournfully sped it on.

And as I gazed on the glorious light,
That slept on the distant hills,

Aud heard lluough the coming shades of 
night.

The laugh of the leaping rills ;
The spirit sigh’d for the sun-bright land.

That legends had pictured there ;
And oft* times touch’d by tho wild-foncy’s wane1,
* 4W du Id wing through the evening air.
'Po those far blue hills, and list to the sound
Of the joyous world below ;---

Where strange wild music was breathing 
round

And the bells rung sweet and low.Those ivere \ouiUlul days; uiey are pass’d 
and gone ;

And the fairy lands is no more ;
For lhe dream of iife hath sped quickly on, 

And boyhood’s vision o’er.
O would that the gush of the youthful heart, 

Would linger iu riper years !
That iis playful spirit would not depart, 

iu lhe hours of grief aud tears.

XitmituiT.

PRINCIPAL A3VD INTEREST.

‘ O, mother,  I am so tired ?’
T h e  dew  drops quivered like im

perial diamonds upon tiie broad 
g reen  plumes oT the corn-fieid by 
lhe wayside ; Ihe grass lha t bent 
over  the footpath was  heavy with 
evening  moisture, and tne solitaiy  
old pine tree at lhe cu rve  of the 
road upheld ils black fringed arms 
agains t a sunset sky, where Om 
ruddy crimson had long since faded 
into sombre g r a y .  Birds were 
warbling  their last vespers under 
the shadow of  softly moving leaves, 
blossoms were  closing their f rag ran t 
cups, along the course of  a ,thousand 
dulcet voiced s treams ; s-Ieepy little 
ones w ere  gathered  safely round 
eve ry  hearths tone ; y e t  these tw o 
wanderers  clung toge ther  homeless 
and alone, in the falling shadows of 
the night.

* Chee r  up , my child, we have 
not for to go. Come elose, let me 
brush the t 'ew irom vour curls.—  
N ow  take m.v hand.’

But the child hung back, sobbing 
with weariness and exhaus tion anii 
the pale yo u ng  mother bending 
over  her  in the vain a t tem p t  to 
soothe the hyste rica l excitement, 
did not hear  the rumble  of  advanc
ing wheels  until they  passed close 
lo her, and a rough,  h ea r ty  voice 
exclaimed :—

‘ W h a t  ails the little girl. A in ’t 
sick is she V

M ary  El lsworth  had never  seen 
farmer Raynesford  before— yet  the 
moment her eyes rested 011 his 
wrinkled, sun burned  face, with  the 
shaggy brows overshadow ing kind 
eyes, she felt tha t he was  a friend, 
and answ ered  prompt ly  :—

‘ N o t  sick, sir, but very  tired.—  
W e  have  walked a long way  to
d ay . ’

‘ G o tm u e h  far ther  to go?’ asked 
the t a n n e r  tickling r.is horse’s ea r  
with  the end of  his whip.

1 T o  Breckton .’
Mr. Raynesford gave a low 

whistle.

* T h a t  is four miles off, and the 
little gal is p re l ty  n ig h  used up al
r eady .’

* 1 know i t , ’ said tbe woman, 
with a sigh, * but I have 110 money 
to hire a lodging neare r . In E r e c t 
ion I hope to obtain work in the 
factory

F a r m e r  Raynesford gave  the seat  
of  his waggon a thump with the 
whip handle tha t made old Benny 
drop the mouthfu l of  clover  he was 
nipping from the road-side, and 
pricked up his ea rs in astonishment.

‘ I won’t hea r  no such  thing !’ 
said he, energetically. ‘ W h y ,  that 
child can’t go tw enty  rocls fu r the r!  
H ere ,  ge t in ’long with  m e .  You 
u o n ’t be none the worse f o r a  bil of 
supper  and a good n ight’s, rest.  1 
know H annah  ’II s c o ld ! he mut
tered. as he lifted the little girl to 
his side and expended his hand lo 
the moiher , ‘ but 1 can t see folks 
pe iishin’ by the wayside and neve r  
offer to help ’em . I don’ ca re  if 
she scolds the roof  of  tf.e house 
off.’

H e drove  rapidly along making 
occasional inter jectional rem arks  to 
his horse, while Mrs. E l ls wor th  
drevv her  thin shawl around the 
litlle golden head lhat a l ready 
drooped drowsily  upon her  shoulders 
and thought wiih a deep sensation 
of grat itude upon the shel te r heaven 
had provided her  in her  sorest 
strait .

It was  an oddly-shaped old farm 
house, g ray  wilh  the s torms of  
nea rly  hal f  a cen tu ry ,  wilh a broad 
dooi-stone, overhung  by g iant  lilac 
busiies, and a kitchen w here , even  
in the gloomy month of June a 
g rea t  fire roared  up the wide 
throated chimney, and shining rows 
of  tins winked and gli ttered at 
every  up w ard  leap of  the flames.—  
Such a neat  kitchen as it  w as !—  
T h e  floor boards white as snow, the 
windows cl ear  as diamonds, the 
hearth  trimly brushed up, and the 
table «preM«Uomup[>er io-Um mid ile  
of the room. Mrs. .E l ls wor th ’s 
hea rt w armed at the genial sight.

Mr.  Raynesford jumped  out of  
the waggon, th rews  lhe reins over  
a post,  and went iu to conciliate his 
domestic despot.

‘Look here, H an n ah , ’ said he to a 
tall , angular- looking female who 
em erged  from a pan trv  nea r  by, at 
the sound of  his footstep, her face 
nea rly  or  quite as sour as the sau
cer of  pickles she was ca rry ing , 
•jest set a couple more pla tes on the 
table, will you 1 I’ve brought 
home a woman and a little gal that 
1 found a little piece below here, 
e ’en a ’most tired to death . T h e y  
was calculat ing te walk on to 
Breckton,  bul I thought it wou ldn’t 
hurt us to keep ’em over  night ?’

* I’m astonished at you, J o b  Rav-

n i g h t ! H ere ,  little one, see if these  
berries don’t pul the color into you r  
cheeks. ’

All the evening  little M ary  sat 
by the hearth ,  with her hands in 
her  mother ’s ,  and Irer la rge  blue 
eyes  fixed ea rnest ly  upon the kind 
farm er’s face.

‘ W h a t  are  you th inking about 
d ea re s t  V  asked  M rs.  ElTsworlh

stands and’—  .,  o
‘ i told you how  it would be long 

ago !’ ej acula ted ,Hannah,  unable to 
restrain her  vexation,  on
aiirth ever  possessed you to sign for 
Jesse  F a i r w e a th e r  V

“  I supposed he was a n  honest 
m an ,  and would  not see an old friend 
w ro n g ad . ’ >

‘ Fiddlestick  !’ exclaimed Mrs.
once. S h e  d r e w  a long sigh, and f Raynesford-. ‘ T h a i ’s ju s t vour  cal- 
wlvispered : | cu la ti on , Job  I’ T h e r e — Z e h e ■-has-

‘ O, m amma I he is so kind to us !r 
T h e  lops of  iho far off  eastern

woods were  ju s t  being tu rned  to 
gold by tha t wonderous  alchemist,  
the rising sun, when  M a r y  Ells  
wor th  and her little girl se t out upon 
the long walk to Breckton.  Job  
Raynesford  went with them to the 
g a te ,  fumbling uneasily in his 
pocket, and glancing uneasily 
around, to make sure tha t  H annah  
was not within seeing distance .—  
W hen M ary  ex tended  her  hand  te 
say a gra te ful  good bye, to her 
as tonishment  a bank bill was  thrust 
inlo it.

• Don’t say  nothin,’ mut te red  
Job. w ith  a sheepish ai r.  ‘ Ten  
dollars a in ’t much to me, and i f  you 
don’t chance to ge t  work  in the fac
tory right aw ay  it m a y  be a good 
deal of  use to you. N e e d n ’t thank 
m e— y o u ’re as welcome as M ary  I’

H e  benl over  to kiss the child’s 
fair forehead, and stood w a tc h in g  
them until the tw o  slight figures 
d is appeared , and only the golden 
skv and the moving cres ts  of  the 
woods remained.

‘ T e n  dol lars!’ ejaculated Mrs. 
Raynesford , who  had witnessed 
this little episode from behind the 
curtains  of  her  milk room window, 
‘ is Job  Ravnesford  prnzy?  T o  
give  ten dollars to a  poor, strolling 
vagran t  I If  he don’t ge t a piece of 
my mind ’—

And she hastened  out, he r  cap- 
border  fairly standing on end wilh 
horror . Job  aw ai ted  the coming 
tempest with philosophical-coo W s s ,  
his hands in his pockets, and his 
lips par ted  in a good humored 
smile. It was not the first piece of 
Mrs. H annah’s mind tha t had been 
bestowed upon him, nor  did he sup
pose il was  to be the last.

S he  means well,’ he said to 
himself, when  the valley of  w ra th  
had been discharged upon his luck
less head, nnd Mrs. Raynesford  
had re turued to her  bu t te r  making,
‘ but she got the g rea tes t  faculty 
for scoldin’ of  any woman 1 ev e r  
s a w . ’

T n e  yea rs  flitted by, sprinkling 
lhe s teep old farm house roof  With 
the crys ta l drops o f  April, showers , 
and thatching it  with lhe dazzling 
erm ine of J a n u a r y  snows many and 
m any a  time. G r a y  hairs crep t  in 
am ong the raven  locks of  F a r m e r

neslord,’ said his bel ter half, in a I Raynesford, ca re -worn  wrinkles be- 
tone of  indignant remonst rance .—  | gan to g a th e r  around  his mouth  and 
‘ W e might jest as well hang out a 1 brow. Alas I those swift-footed 
tavern sign at once, and doi.e with j years brought  troubles  innum erab le  
it— you’re a lways br inging home 1 to tbe kind old man.
some poor mis’able crea tu re  or 
o ther , said—

‘ Tliere, there, H a n n a h , ’ in te r 
rupted M r.  Raynesford , ‘ I’m al
w ay s  willin’ to hear you when 
y o u ’re an y w ays  reasonable, but it 
goes cl ear  agin  my gra in  to see 
poor folks a sufferin' , and never  
stretch  oul a helpin’ h»nd. ’T a in t  
Scr ip ter  nor ’taint human n a lu r . ’

‘ T w e n t y  y e a r s ! ’ mused he, one 
bright Jun e  morning ; ‘ i t  dont seem 
possible Hannah ,  that it  was tw en ty  
yea rs  ago, this very  day. th a t  I 
caught lha t ug ly  fall Irom the h ay  
rack, and got lame for life.’

H e  looked down at the cru tches  
by his side as he spoke, and sighed 
from the very  deeps  of the heart.  

H annah stood i,n the do o rw ay ,
Well,  go yo u r  ow n gai t,  Job  tossing corn to a forlorn litlle colony 

Raynesford ,’ responded his wife of  chickens. T w en ty  yea rs  had nol
tartly, ‘ only mark  my words, if 
you don’t end your  days  in the 
poor-house, ’twon’t be th rough no 
fault o’ yourn 1’

She shut Ilie pantry, door  with  a 
bang tha t made all the jelly-cups 
and milk pans rattle,  while Job. 
witn an odd gr immace,  w en t  out to 
trelp his guests to alight.

1 D on’t mind my old w oman,’ 
said he apologetically ; as Mrs. 
E l lsw or th  sp rang  to the gronnd ; 
‘ she’s kind o’ sharp spoken, but 
she means  w el l  a r t e r  all. W e  
ain’t all je s t aliko ill our  notions, 
you k n o w !’

* If  all lhe world  w e r e  like you 
s ir,’ said the y oung  widow, wilh 
tears in her ey es ,  ‘ th e re  would be 
less want and suffering by far  I’

F a r m e r  Raynesford  pretended 
not to h e a r — he w as  very  busy lift
ing little M arv  out .

1 S e t  on them blackberries, H a n 
nah,’ said he. tow ard s  the close of 
the ir  evening  meal, ‘ the litlle ga l ’s 
so tired she ca n ’t oat nothing solid.’

* I w a s  ca lcula tin’ to keep the 
b lackberr ies  for ihe donation par ty  
to -m orrow,’ said Mrs.  Raynesford , 
rising with r a th er  an unwilling air.

‘ Nonsense  I’ quoth lhe  farmer , 
w ith  a broad laugh, ‘ I’m having 
a donation party o f  my own to-

improved her  in any  respec t— she 
was gaun ter,  bonier, and more vine
gar- faced than ever.

‘ Y es , ’ said she shortly , ‘ and per 
haps you don’t rem ember that il was 
just  tw en ty  y ea rs  ,«go to-day that 
you th re w ten dollars aw ay  on that 
woman and her child. I told you 
then y o u ’d end yo u r  day s  in the 
poor house, and 1 don’t see out w hat 
my prediction is likely to come true.  
Didn’t I say you wouid live to repen t 
it V

‘ I w on’t deny, H an nah , ’ said the 
old man, ‘ but tha t  I’ve done a good 
many things I ’ve been sorry  for—  
we ain’t none of us perfect,  vou know 
wife— but tha t is not one of them.—  
No. I never  for a moment repented 
being kind to the widow an  the fa
therless .’

H an n ah  shrugged her  shoulders, 
but made no answer.

‘ Didn’t you say you wero going 
up to see tha t rich la w ye r  abou l the 
five thousand dollar note to-day V—  
she asked present ly.  ; -i.ni

* Y es , but I don’t s 'po te  vit’il be 
much use. I f  he’d w ai l  a litt 'e,  I’d 
do my best to pay him. Jones  says  
he’ll be sure to sell the old place 
from over our  heads, how evei ; they 
tell me he’s a hard  man.  I mean to 
evp la in  to him ju s t  h ow  the m a t te r

T h e r e
brought  the w aggon ; do s i a r t  off, or 
you H be loo late for the N o w  York  
t r a in ? ’

And J o b  meekly  obeyed , only  too 
happy to escape he endless  discord 
of  his wife’s tongue.

T h e  rays  o f  the noonday sun 
s treamed bright ly th rough the stain
ed glass ca sem ents  of  M r. E v e r -  
leigh s superb  Goth ic  library. T h e  
room w as  decora ted  with  ev e ry  a p 
p urtenance  o f  weal th and ta s te .—  
V elv e t cha i rs  with tail  backs of 
da inty carved lose wood, w ere  sca t 
te red  here  and there ; marble  vases 
occupied inehes beside the doorway , 
and the rarest pic tures hong  on the 
walls.  B u t  the pret tie st object of 
al l— the one which  the rich l a w y e r  
oftenest raised his eyes from his 
wri ting  to contem plate with an in
voluntary smile of  pride and affec
tion— was a lovely woman, in a 
white cashm ere  morning roce, tr im
med w i th  white velvet,  who  stood 
opposite, a r rang ing  flowers in a bo- 
que t.  Sho w o re  a spray  of  berries, 
ca rv ed  of pink Nepoli tan cora l ,  at 
he r  throa t,  and tiny pendants of  the 
sam e ra re  stone  in her small shell
like ears , and the slender  wais t was  
tied round with a broad pink ribbon.

* The re , W a l te r —'isn’t lha t pret 
ty V she asked, holding up h er  com 
plete boquet.

‘ Very  p re t ty , ’ he answered , look
ing not at the rose* and geran ium s, 
but d irect ly  al the blue eyes  and 
golden curl s of  his young  wife.

‘ You are not even  noticing it,’
she poutejL, __________ ^ _____

Because t  see something so much 
be tter  w orth  looking a t , ’ he said.

‘ Do you  real ly  love me so very  
much ?’ she asked th row in g  dow n 
the flowers, and coming to his side.

rose and d rew  her  caress ingly  
to w ard  him.

‘ My dearest ,  you  are  more  pre
cious to me than all the w or ld  be*- 
sides !

She  let he r head res t a m om ent 
on his shoulder, and when she rai sed 
it, there  was a t e a r  on her  eyelashes .

‘ Oh Walter , if mamma could only 
have lived to see h ow  happy vve are !’

T h e r e  was a knock a t the door.—  
Mrs. Everle igh  slipped from her hus
band’s arm wilh  the pre ttiest blush 
in the world ,and w as  very busy with 
her  floweis  when thc rich la w y e r ’s 
right-hand man put his grizzled head 
nto the room.

‘ T h e  old man wan ts  to see you 
about tha t Jes se  F a i r w e a t h e r  busi
ness s i i .’

S ho w  him in. D on’t look so 
disappointed love,’ he said, tu rn ing  
lo his wife as  the grizzled head  dis 
appeared  ; ‘ I shall not be deta ined  
three minutes and the horses a re  at 
lhe door. ’

M a r y  Everle igh  never  troubled 
her  head abou t business matte rs , so 
she never  even looked up at the 
hailing sound of  old Job  Raynesfo rd ’s 
crutch echoed on tha ca rpet.  But 
the inslant he spoke she s tarted  as 
if an a rrow had smote hsr, and stood 
with  her large eyes dilated, and her 
slender hands clasped together , li s 
tening as intently as if h e r  life d e 
pended on hearing eve ry  w o rd .—  
T h e  old man w as  pleading and sor
rowful— herhubband  politely inflex
ible. A t length Job  Raynesford  
turned round  lo go.

• Well,  sir ,’ he said in a subdued 
tone, ‘ 1 don’t know much about law 
and law books, but it does seem hard  
that an old man should be tured out 
of  the home tha t has shel tered  him 
for sixty years,  and all for no faull 
of  his own. T h e y  say you are a 
very rich gent leman, sir— five th o u 
sand dollars may seem a small sum 
to you, but it  is m y  all!’

Mrs. Eve r le ig h’s soft voice broke 
tbe  m om enta ry  silence tha t succeed
ed this appeal.

‘ W a l te r  come here  one minu te—
I w an t  to speak  to you.’

H e  obeyed, som ew hat  surprised , 
she d rew  him into the deep recess  of  
the stained g l i s s  bay w in dow , and 
s tanding there,  with  the rosy and 
am ber  shadows playing about her  
lovely brow, like some fair oic tured 
saint she told him how, tw en ty  years  
ago, a wear ied child and i t s  mother  
w ere  fed and shel te red by a  lund 
hea rted  s tr ange r  ; how he  had  given 
them m onev  and kind wishes  when

thev w ere  u tter ly  alone and desolate 
tn the wide, woHd.

‘ B u t ,  my-love , w h a t  has this  to  
do with  m y business m a t te r s . ’

‘ Much, W a l t e r ;  I am  tha t little 
ch ild. ’ - A yA /  ' '

‘ You my dearest ' t*
‘ I, my husband ; and the noble 

man who, I am persuaded,  Saved my 
life th a t night, stands yonder , witii 
g ray , bowed do w n  head and sinking 
h ea r t . ’ , ., ■ : ^  * J 'w'. '

• M a r y ,  y ou  must be nii&talcetyf*,
‘ I cannqt, bo m istaken-K,,,\Val/er^ I  

should know him am ongst a thousand 
You said yPjU loved, me this m o w 
ing— now  g ran t  me oue little  bo»n 1’

‘ Wha". is it, -dearest V 
• G iv e  me tha t noto  he,speaks of.^ > 
M r.  Eve r le igh  silently w en t  to  ft 

small ebony cabinet,  unlbcked n ,  an d  ' 
d r e w  oul a folded paper,  whiclt^hd : 
placed in h er  hands. S he  glided op 
to the old man, who had been g az 
ing out of  the window in a, sor t o f  
reverie, and laid her  soft hand on hi» 
arm.

‘Do you rem em ber  the little golden  
haired  M ary  w h o m  you  found witb,‘. 
hor moiher wear ie d  out upon thff r 
road-side tw eh ty iyearS & ^o?’

^Do 1 remember Iier' lady„|., -it 
was bul ttvis yery twirmnj* I Was ru- 
calling the ;wb6le scerte^ i* <• !

‘ And don 't  you  i'drtogrfhse w e f ’ 
she asked, smiling uj) ?nto her fatte1; ’ 
as she th rew- 'back-  the drooping  
curls. ‘ I am little M ary . I ’ q-

H e  stood in’ bewildered  ti  Lender 
all of  a sudden the tru th  seemed1 t o ; 
break upon him, mid Kfej faid hi*; 
hands upon his head With1 a ; t'eft^tll ■ 
blessing. : ! ; '<'■& Mu •!»

‘ And yoar  mother* m y chi ld?’
‘ S h e  has been dead) for yea rs  f but 

it is m v  deare s t task to  De the in*/ 
s trument of  her  grat itude . - H e r e  i» 
the note you  endorsed— m y husband  
has given it to me. S e o f '■* " 1

A small spirit lamp was  b u m lh £ : 
in one of  the niches, she held  t h e ' 
bit o f  pape r  over ils flames until It 
fell a cloud of  light ashes  on the  
floor.

‘ W e l l !’
Mrs,  Raynesford met her  hus^tUiii,, 

at lhe door tho instance his cru tches  
sounde Ion the little g r a v d  path.

‘ W h y  d o n ’t y c u  speak.?’ O f  
course you know you .have  nothing 
bul bad new s  lo fell me, but I m a y  
as well hear  it  at once. H av e  y ou  
seen lhe gent leman  ? What,  did lie 
say I

‘ H an n ah  !’ said old J o b  Raynes
ford, slowly folding uo his gloves, 
‘ do you rem em ber  lhe ten dollars  
I gave  tha t poor young w an de re r  a 
score o f  yea rs  ago to -day?’ ‘ - '' • ;

‘ W h y ,  of course I do f didn’t I  
remind y ou  of  it not tw e.ve  hours  
since ! Wliat  has tha l to do  with  
our  troubles, pray  V

‘ Ju s t  ih is— to-day I rece ived ptjy- 
m e n u  principal and interest !’

* W h a t  do you mean Job  R ayn es 
ford V  . f .

‘ T b e  little golden haired  chi ld  
that sat beside our  hea rtosfoue , tha t 
Jun e  evening ,is  L a w y e r  E v e r le ig h ’s 
wife, and  I have seer/ h e r  burn the  
note tha t has hunjj like a millstone 
round my neck for many y ea rs .—  
She said it was  out discharging  a  
sacred  debt of  gra t itude  ; but H ea 
ven knows 1 looked for no such re 
ward .’

T h e r e  w as  a  m om ent’s s ilence-—  
T h e  old man was pondering over  

the past,  and Mrs. Raynesford  w as  
so taken by surprise tha t she- real ly 
could not speak.

• And now, wife, what have vou 
to say about my financial m i s t a k e ] '  
said Job ,  archly.

Mrs. Raynesford  had no a r g u 
ment suited 10 thc em ergenc ies  o f  
the case, so she wisely said—nothing.

A nobleman wished Garrick to be can
didate for the representation of a borpujh 
in Parliament, ‘ No, iny lord,’ said the 
actor, ‘ 1 would rather play the part of a 
great man on the stage than the part of a 
tool in Parliament.

A Glasgow anliquary recently visited 
Cathcart Castle, and asked one of the vil
lagers if be knew anything of an old story 
about the building. 1 Ay,’ said the rustic,
‘ there was ar.itlier auld storey, but it fell 
down lang since.’

S c o t c h  C r o w s . —In Scotland 
crows, who take such good care U> keep. , 
out of gunshot on every ‘ lawful day,’ ore* 
the Sabbath come close up to the houses, 
and seek tlieir food within a few feet of 
the farmer and his men—discovering the 
recurrence of the sacred -day from the 
ringing of the hells, aud the discontinuance 
of labour in the fields, and knowing that 
while ii lasts they are safe.

A L i t e r a r y  G e m . — At the last meet
ing of the Cork Council, a notice of motioii, 
of which the following is a verbatim to f f  
wa9 banded in, amid great amu-ement, by ' 
Mr. Sheenan, a local celebrity : ‘ Notice'  
of Motiom.— I give notice that in future 
we will have no appleacatjicfn for Meled- 
tions Tujurie in Fire, as every one Publick 
and Privite, Shou'd insure their own 
Houses and Coluges alwayes to save 
the Citizans General Taxis.— B e r n a r d  

S h e e n a n . ’

N i a g a r a  E c l i p s e d . —‘ Well, Mr. 
Miller,’ said a Yankee proudly to a trav
elling Scot, as they stood by the Falls of 
Niagara, ‘ Is not that wonderful ? In your 
country you never saw anything like that!’ 
‘Like that,’ quoth Sawnie, ‘ there’s a far- 
mair wonderfu’ c.o icern nae twae miles 
frae whaili I was horn.’ ‘ Indeed *’ excla- ! 
imed J.onathnn, with an an air of supercll* ' ■« 
ious scepticism, • and pray what kind of5-' 
concern mav it be 1’ ‘ Why, man,’ implied'"’' -
Sanders, ‘ it’s a peacock wi’ a woodtnUg!’


